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~“Gures
WeakMen
- Free

‘A most successru! remiedy has been
foumnd for sexual weakness, such &s
fmpotency, varicocele, shrufiken or-
®ass, nervous debility, lost manhood,
mght emissions, premature discharge
sa@ all other results of self-abuse or
exzesses. It cures any case of the.dif-
@ecalty, never fails to restore the or-
gnos to full natural strength and vig-
#r. The Doctor who made this won-
@erful discovery wants to let every
mea know about it. He will therefore
send the receipt giving the various in- | cull
gredieats to be used so that all men
ot atrifling expense can cure them-
polves. He sends the receipt free,
aaé@ al] the reader need do is to‘send
#is name and address to L. W. Knapp,
&t D., 1710, Hull Bldg., Detroit, Mich.,
weguesting the free regeipf as reported
Sa this paper. It is a generous offer
aad all men ought to be glad to bave | U1
sach ea opportunity.

you are” T.‘L‘r' replled;
sure Annpie will let you
ket use you re—you'e—
well, you see Annie is real good. and,
as 1 told you. prays, just s hard for
Scuthern soldiers as for ours, that is,
prays that they may be Christians, and
t-at their sick and wounded may be
kindly cared for, but of course - the
wants us to beat, and kpows we shall
1 guess she does not think of you
as she does of Tom. though ehe
pever saw either. She would not g0
up to the depot to meet ¥ou, and I
wanted her to so much. She said, too,
it was not good ‘taste, o something like
ttat, to hang out our banner on a reb-
.I's account, and she acts 80 funny gen-
eraily about your comiig bome that I
hope you'll do your best to be agree-
bl nd make her like you. Will you,
7 and Rose looked up at Ler
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IFERISEER Miss Graham's mind, and asking who
she was ond where she came from.
“I'm sure I'don’t knmow where zhe
came from,” Rose replied, a little un-
b certain how to grapple with the Carle-
ton pride, which existed io Jimmie as
well as the rest of them. “She's a lady,
as ady“one can sce, and possessed of ¢S
much refinement as we often find in
Boston- She can’t help it. Jimmie, it
she is poor. It don’t burt her one bit,
and I'm getting over those foolish no-
tions cherished by our set at home~
Will says she came of & good family,
and-might have merrieds a millionaire,
Ad enough to be her tather, but she
wouldn't. She preferred - a ‘mechanic,
George Graham, the most splendid-
lcoking man you ever saw. He's dead,
pow, poor fellow. Will took care of
him, and brought him home; theat's
why Annie lives with me."”
Rose’s explanstions were ©vot the

plainest that could ha been given,
but Jimmie extracted fiom the medley
of facts a very prominejt one. It was
pot a Miss but & Mrs. t§ whom he was
to be agreeable. It had not ceemod &
very, unplessant duty to chadge a beao-
tiful voung girl's opinkm of bimself,
but & Mrs was a vry diffrent affair,
and for the first time siuce his arrivel
Lis old, merry. half-sarcastic laugh rang
through the room, a8 with e wocking
whistle he said:

A widow, hey!
does she boast?”

“Not-a single bit of a ove," Rowa ab
gwercd, feeling that Jimuule had =uid
something very bad of Annie

Heé saw it in ber countenance, apd
Lastened to make emends by asking
uumberless questions  &bout Annie
whose history from the time of Rose’s
first acquaintance with her up %W the
present bour he managed at lust to get,
the result being that he was Dot 80
wuch intereste] in the Widow Graham,
as he mischievously calied her. as he
might heve beeu in Miss Apnie The
essily dishearteged Rose guve bim up
as incorrigible and megtally hopiug
Tom would not prove as refractory as
Jimmié had dones she turped the con-
vorsation nupon Will, whoee goodness
sae ewtolled until the supper bell rang.
spd Jimmie arose to leave her for a
time. as he was pot prepured 1§ #0
down that pight and do the honors of
the table.

From 7 o'clock Saturday morning
%1} 11.30 in the evening. Special sale
et McCONNELL'S.

Prunes, 5e. per 1b.

Good Ginger Snaps, Sc. per lb.

Strawberry Crisps, 3 Ibs. for 25c.

Zemon Biscuits, 3 1bs. for 25¢.

- BB, pails Jam, for 38c.

Corn Starch, 6¢c. per package.

Pickles, 10c per bottle.

Paking Powder, 1-1b. cans, 12¢, each.

Bvaporated Peaches, 10c per lb.

Try our Blend Tea, it is great value
a8 25c, per 1b.

We have a large quantity of Crock-
erx, China and Glassware. If you
want an igreeable surprise, just ask
#be price we are delling these goods at
during the day. You will never re-
gret the money you left with us.

Phone 190.  Park 8t.; East
Goods Delivered
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DAILY DELIVERY
BEST QUALITY
FAIR PRICE

Gorrie’s

Righ size 5‘ Bread

Gorrie’s
DAILY DELIVERY

BEST QUALITY
' BEFT PAICE
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Sterling & Kovinsky

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in
Rags, Rubber;lron
-« Metal

HIUHEST CASH PRICES PAID.
MAGNOLIA HOUSE.

©hatham - - Ontario

The gas wae lighted in 'the dining
room, aud the heaty damesk curtiios
were dropped before the kug French
windows. A cheerful coul fire was blag
ing on the marble hearth, while the ta-
ble, with its snowy Maen, its chiuna, sik
ver and cut glass, presented s most io-
viting appearance, making .Jimmie feel
mote at home than, be had through all
the long years of his voluntary exile
from the perental reof .

“[hig is nice,” le said, with a pleas
ant feeling of satisfuction not oumingl
ed with a cerfain degree - of geif-re-
proach, which whispered that aftee
what had passed he was hardly wot-
thy to be the recipient of s wuch lux-
ury.

Thoughts like these were about shup-
ing themselves into words, when he
caught sight of a figure he had not be
fore' observed, and became aware that
he was not alone with his mother, as
be at first supposed. It was a delicate
littde figure, not as petite as his s
ter's but quite as graceful, with its
sloping shoulders and rounded waist,
almost too smaill to suit ‘the theorems
of u Water Cure, and looking vastly
well to Jimmie, whose first thought
was that he could’ span it with his
rands, Around the wellshaped head
the heavy bands of pale brown halr
were coiled, forming a large square
koot which, falling low upon the negls
gave to the figure a mopes girlish ap-
pearance than Jimmie had expected to
find in his sister's protege, the Widow
Graham. He knew it was Annie, by
the mourning robe fitting so closely
eround the slender throat, and for an
icstant he wiched she was not there,
as he preferred being alone with his
mother. But one glance at the sweet
tace turned toward him as Mrs. Cacle-
ton repeated his peme, dispelled all
such désires, and with a4 strange een*
sation, which he sttributed to pleasant
disappointment, he took the soft, white
hand which Annie extended towand
him. It was a very small, 8 very pret-
ty hand, and trembled perceptibly as it
lay in Jimmie’s broader, warmer oune,
while on the pale cheek there was &
deep, rich bloom, which Mrs. Carleton
herself had never observed before, :

“I have heard of Mrs. Graham from
my sister,” Jimmie said, bowing to uner
with his uSual gaullantiy, while Anaie
tried to stammer out some reply, mak-
ing a miserable fuilure, and leaving on
Jimmie's miud the, impression that she
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ther in such a comical, serious way. {
that he laughed aloud, promising to do !
best to remove all prejudice from .
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LOVE’S TRIUMPH.
' A STORY OF LOVE AND WAR. .
N
BY MARY J. HOLMES,
Authpr of *Lena Rivers,” *“Edna Browning,”

« Tempest and Sunshine,” Etc, Etc
'

was prejudiced against m,
vould not welcome him home.
A dozen times .in the course of the
supper, Jimmie assured himself that be
did pot care what was the opinion held
of him by such as Annie Graham.while
he as often changed his mind and
knew that he did care, wondering what
¢ was about her face which puzzlied
him se: much. She looked a littie/like
Tom's wife, Mary, he thought, that is,
ss Mary had looked just before her
departure for Charleston, when she
bade him good-bye, whispering to him
fimidly of a world where she hoped to
meet again the friends she loved eo
well. And as, whenever he thought of
Mary, he felt that her angel presence
was around him still, he now felt that
another angel spirit looked out at him
from the soft eyes of blue raised to
him so seldom, and when raised with-
drawn so quickly. What did she think
of him? He would have given some
thing to have known. but he was far
from saspecting the truth or guessing
what Annie felt, as she saw upon his
face the lines of dissipation,and thought
of the debasing scenes through which
he must have passed since the days of
euld lang syne, when, with the little
Pequot, of New London, he sat upon
the rocks and watched the tide come in,
telling her how, on the morrow night
bis own fanciful little boat, samed for
her, ehoald bear them across the placid
waters of the bay to where the green
bill lay sleeping in the summer mdoR-
light. The Pequot’s reply had been that
the morrow was the Sabbath, and not
even the pleasure of a eail with im
could tempt her to steal God's time and
appropriate it to such a parpose. He
hed called her s little Puritan then,
asking where she learned so strizt a
creed. and adding, “but I half believe
you're right, snd it I'd kmown you
econer I should have been 1 better
boy”’; then kising her blushing cheek, §
he had led her from the rocks over
which the waves were breaking now,
and that was the last the Pequot ever
smaw of him. There was no sail upon
the buy, no more watching for the ebb
snd flow of the evening tide, no waiks
on the long plazza, or strolls-upon the
beach, nothing but news ofie night that
the handsome, saucy-eyed boy wes
gone tv his home in Boston, leeving no
message or word of explanation for her,
the little Peqiot. whoee step was slow-
er for a few days, and whoee head-
ache was not feigned. as the harsh aunt
gaid it was, when she refused to join
the revellers m the parlor, and dance
with the gray-haired man., four thaes
her age, who sought her for his part-

par. They bad got met eince then till
wow, and Amure struggled hard to keep
back the teers as she remembered all
that bad come to her since that sum-
mer st New London—remembered the
childish fancy which died out so fast,
gnd the later love which crowned her
early girlhood. finding its’ full Lruition
at the marriage altar and twining it-
selt so closely around the fibres of her
twert, that when it was torn away, it
lett them sore and bleeding with pain
at every pore N
Surely, with this sad experiende, An-
nie, young and beautiful thoigh she
wus, eogld feel for Jimmie Carleton
naught save the ‘deference she would
have felt for any stranger who came to
ber uws the biother of her patroness
And stilll she wae conscious of a deep-
er interest in him then if he had Leen
& perfoct strangoer, and his presence
awoke within her an ancomfortable
teeling, making ber wish more and more
that she wes away where ghe would
pot be obliged to come in daily con-
taet with bim. Under these circum-
stances, it ts ot strdnge the oonversas
tion flagged, untd for Hoee's ke An-
pie felt compelled to make an effort.
Suddenly remembering Isaac Simms,
she asked if anything was every heard
at Washington of the Richmond prison-

ana =v

ers. ;

“Yes® Jimmie wplied, and eager 10
show his own willingness to talk of the
war snd the Federal army. he told haw

On wash day
and every other day b

- SURPRISE SOAP

"t 'will give the best service; is
alvqld—lh-mump

satisfactcry.
You cannot do betier thas have
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SURPRISE & » pore bard Soaps

e o S S M
only the day before he jeft for Rock-
land, news had come from Tom, s.¥
ing he was as well as could be expects
ed, considering his fére. bat ihe bor
captiured with him would surelr Jdie if
fot Soon testored to purer air and bet-
ter care than those tobaccy prisons ef-
forded. -

“0yh.—it will kill Mrs. Simms
ehould bring him back to her dead.”
and the hot tears gushed from Anme's
eves as she heand in faney the mutfed
drum beating its funery marcles to the
grave of another Rr-(g;md volunteer.

The tears omce started cowd not he
repressad, and M Carleton apd Jim-
mie finished their supper aloRe, f0r An-
nie excused herself, aud, bhastening to
ber rcom. poured put Her grief in
tears and prdy2rs for the poor sick boy,
pining in his dreary prisomn, while min-
gled ith her tears was a note of
thanksgiring that to her had been given
the comifort of kmowing that the death
pillow of her dariing was smoothed
with friendly hands, and that ne harsh,
diseordant sounds of prison riot or dis-
cipline bad disturbed bis peacefunl dying.
Meantime Jimmie bad

¢ they
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returned to
hie sister, whose first quegpon Was of
Annie- “What did he think of her? p
Wasn't she sweet, and hadn't she the
prettiest biue eyes he ever saw r

“I hardly saw, them, for she is evi-
dently coy of her glances at & rebel.”
Jimhmie answered, half playfully, half
bitterly, for Annie's manner of quiet re-
serve had piqued him more thsn he car-
ed to confess.

#She's bashful.” Rose replied; “and
then, Jimmie, you can't expect her 0
forgive you as readily as your owa gis-
ter, for you.know she pever saw You
till tornight, and she’s.a patriot; but
say, did you ever see SO sweet a face—
one that makes you think »o much of
an angel?”

“Rather too pale to suit wmy taste. I
llke high coior better.” and Jimmie
pinched Rose's cheeks until she scream-
ed for him to stop.

“It’s all going wrong, I know,’ Rose
began poutingly. “You dou’t like An-
pie a bit, and she’s so good, too. You
can't begin to guess how good. And
there's pothing blue about her, either.
Why she’s a heap more cheerful thsn
I could be if Will were daad, as George
is. I'd die, too; I know I gshould; but
Annie's a real Christian, and that Jdoes
make g difference. It seems to be aH
tkrough her, and she jves it _ every
minutee 1 honestly believe I'm better
than before she came. She has actu-
slly persucaded me pot to get up big
dinners oo Sunday, as [ used to do,
but te let all the servrnts g0 10 ckurch,
and every night she goes for balt as
hour into the kitchea, and teaches old
black Phillis how to read the Bible.
She's so truthful, too. WAy, she =aid
she presumed that little Pequot girl
would not have liked you any way aftar
she heerd that Dick Lee was mot your
name.”

“The Pequot girll How ecame Mrs.
Greham to hear of her?”’ Jimmie ask-
ed, his face flushing crimson.

“Oh, I happened to A&k mother some-
thing about ber cne day. right before
Annie, and so, of course, r'rt\-'..liu%-\{ a
little. It would unt have been polite
if T hadn’t,” Rose renliad,ndding,ag she
gaw her brother’'s evident chagrin, “you
need not mind one bit. for Annie never
tells anything.”

Tt was not the fearing she would rell
whieh affected Jimmiie unpleashntly: it
was—the feeling that he would rather
Agnpie Graham should not know of all
his delinquencies. and so desiise him
accordingly. How v tunate it was
that she wae there, and yet he would
oot have sent her away if he could,
though he did wish she were not ro
well posted with regard to his affairs,
both past and present What made
Rose tell her of the Pequot, and why
had the Pequot haunted him éver since
he came into the houee? Something had
brought her to his mind, and as the
survant just then came. in, briagiug ner
mistress’s supper, he left his seat by
Rose, and walking to the ‘:'u.\dow look-
ed out upon the starfy sky, won fering
within himself where she was now, the
little girl who ‘had sat with him upon
the rocks, and told him it was wicled
to break God's fourth command. The
gcene which Annie saw at the supper
table was present with him now, re-
membered for the first time, since the
battle at Bull Run. Then, as he lay
waiting for the foe, he had in fancy
heard again a sweet, girlish voice, hid-
ding’ him keep holy the Sabbath day.
and the tear which dropped upon his
gun was prompted by the thought of
all he had passed through since the
happy school-boy days when the Pequot
-preached to him her gentle sermons.

In the hall there.was a rapid foot-
step, and Rose called out:

“Annie, Annie, ¢Come
where are you going to-night? she
continued in much = surprise. as Annie
looked in, hooded and shawled as for
some expedition.

“Gaing to Mrs. Simms. It is not
far, you kndw,” was Annie's answer,
and the door closed after her in time
to prevent her hearing Rose's reply.

“It's dark as pitch, and slippery, too.
Jimmie, do please see her to the gate,
tut don't go in, for the widow is awful

here. Why,
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make delicious sandwiches. Those who
know Bow Park Goods are never at a loss
for something appetizing for meals indoors
or out.

Hams and Bacon
The Very Best.

$40—O0XFORD—$30
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That is the secret of our success.

knowledge and experience has been ex end-

ed that we may give the greatest wort for

the least money. Examine our line and
and see if we are right.

Chain, Chainless, Coaster
Brake

$35—CENTENNIAL —$40
S¥$—0r$—LNADISHAD —SE$—SVS

WM. GRAY & SONS CO.

egainst rebels!
The next moment Jimmie was half
way down, the stairs, calling to Anale,

$50—IMPERIAL—$55

who held the door-knob i{n her hand:
Mrs. Graham. ellow me to be your
escort,—Rose is not willing you shonld
go out alone.”
“Thenk you, I am mot at all afraid,
and prefer going alone, as Mrs. Simms
might not care to meet & stranger,”
Annie replied, with an air of s0 much
quiet dignity, that Jimmie kuew there
was no alternative fép him save to re-
turn to his sister's chantber. which he
did, teeling far more: crestfallen han
he had supposed it possible for him to
feel, just because a widow had refised
his escort. :
It was wholly owing to the taint of }
rebeldom elinging to him, he knew:, fos
he was not accustomed to having his
attentions’ thus slighted by the ladies
to whom they were offered, and all un-
consciously the manner of reserve
which Annie assumed toward him was
punishing him for his sin quite as much
as snything which had yet occurred,
making 'him feel keenly that by his
traitorous act he had, for a time at
least, built a gulf between himself and
those whaose good opinion was worth the

k

havine. #
; To be Continued.
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KING QUALITY

stards for all that is finest in
women's shoes. It means grace,
style, comfort; and economy, all
for $3. It might easily be $s.
These ate the sort of shoes that
please fastidious dressers. .
'We are sure they would please you
if you will allow us e ibif,
to introduce you. i
King Quality's the
name—§3.
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